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SUMMER CORRESPONDENCE tate about undertaking it Even if one had no
other occupation than to lie on the sands, watch
the breakers and inhale the salt air be wonld be
amply repaid for a season at the seashore.

W. A. C.

AT THE SEASIDC
A. B. Gates & Co.

wildly. Sinking to her knees on the grass in front
of us, moan after moan burst from her lips,
until we decided that a bee had stung ber or a
mad bull pursued her. We were stopped in tbe
act of rescue by tbe sight of her picking un the
stump of a cigar, and, after gazing at this relio
in an agonized manner for a moment, she calm-
ly remarked, "Chestnuts." When 1 recognized
the similarity between this tragedy and cue
performed by the remarkable Barbara in Miss
Hives's sensational paradox, we smiled a new
edition of the Cheshire cat originality.

This morning the Atlantic squadron sailed hy,
we suppose, with dying colors, but so far out at
sea that I derived no satisfaction from the race
which is usually visible to the caked eye from
the beach.

I have heard the expression "too tender-
hearted to kill a Ilea." but never realized the
"inner consciousness" of it until I heard a soft-
hearted young woman plead with a man whose
very life-bloo- d was being enjoyed by a mos-
quito made corpulent but lately, when he made
a meaning thrust toward the too numerous
party, "Be careful, you might hurt the mos-
quito."

Shades of Henry Bergh. ye are preserved.
Axna Fahquhar.

WEST BADEN SPRINGS.

we said, "Why, it's just the plsce for ns!" It
was not that we particularly wanted to amuse
ourselves, but we wanted to see a few English
holiday-taker- s really jolly. So we went to Mar-
gate. We did not etop in the lower town, how-
ever, where the cockneys "most do congregate.
and where are the jolliest doiogs, but went to
the airier, cleaner, and, I must confess, more
aristocratic upper town. It was from the bluffs

the Fort that we watched those dreadful
"common people enjoyiu themselves, with
their wives and children or s weeihearts. They
were noisy, rough, often vulgar in manner and
dress. They filled the air with laughter, music-ba- ll

songs, and the popping of einger-bee- r corks;
they strewed the beach with melon rinds and
that superfluous letter, H but at a distance I
enjoyed tbeir frolics, rough but real almost
their horse-laug- hi and hone-play- . I liked to
see them "let go."

Perhaps it was because our quarters were
rather narrow, though neat and pleasant, but
certain it is our household in Ethelbert Gar-
dens, on the hill, was singularly harmonious
and friendly. Nowhere in an English hotel or
pension bad we ever found so refined, intelli-
gent, and agreeable a set of people as those we
met under the modest roof of Temple House, no?
nor ever a hostess so courteous and considerate
as dear Mrs. Baldwin. Good lack to the good
lady always!

Here we spent four weeks delightfully, almost
every breath being a delight, the fragrance of
the ozone which abounds on the cliffs being
more grateful to ns than "all the perfumes of
Arabia." Here also was much promenading,
but people walked like animated creatures, not
like automatons, and they did not auuff at
an American afar off and snort, "Aha!" They
were libera!, social beings cosmopolitan very
human. Perhaps it was the ozone.

Grace Greenwood.

oration of the day closed with a concert in the
evening, and the awarding of prizes and an-
nouncement of the result of the election, which
was as follows:

Ixckwood, 5. Cleveland, 05.
I'isk, 7. Harrison, 137.
Harrison was then declared duly and honor-

ably elected President of the United States.
We wound up the day with three rousing cheers
for Harrison, and with singing "The Star-spangl- ed

Banner." As I have told yoa that
which the Hoosiers wanted to know most, viz.:
who will be the next President, the mission of
this letter is ended and I shall reserve for my
future date a description of our entrance into
Ireland aud Scotland. C I. Fletcher.

ON THE JERSEY SHORE.

Swimming in the Surf Some Advice to slath-
ers Who Attempt to Breast the Breakers.

Correspondence of tbe Indianapoli Journal.
Oceax Beach, N. J., Ju!y 25. It is a

eommon thing for the papers of New York and
Philadelphia, not to mention other localities, to
poke fun at New Jersey, but it would be a cold
dsy for a good many people if New Jersey were
blotted from the map. To speak loss figurative-
ly and more accurately, it would be a pretty
hot day for tbe Gothamites and Quakers if they
had no Long Branch, Atlantic City, Cape May
and intermediate points to patronize during the
heated term. This is one of the intermediate
points. It lies three miles south of Ocean Grove
and Ashury Park of c&mp-meetin- g fame.
Board walks and fine drives run along the beach
for miles, and there are handsome cottage and
great rambling hotels in the most unlooked-fo- r

places. Charges are quite reasonable at
this point, and, indeed, are not exorbitant
at any of the ether places that I have
visited so far. A four-seate- d vehicle carried
nine of us about eighteen miles yesterday, for

5. A sail-boa- t and captain can be secured on
Shark river for half a day for $3. The seating
capacity of such a vessel is something like that
of an omnibus, always room for one more, but
twenty persons would not be uncomfortably
crowded in it. The rales at the hotels vary
from $7 a week up to well, I haven't played
the limit yet in that direction. In regard to
the $ board I can say that it is superior
to much at $1 a day that I have sampled at var-
ious resorts in tho West A drive along the
beach from Long Branch down this way is cal-
culated to fill a man full of enthusiasm up to
the neck. At Elberon, which is simply a con-
tinuation of Long Branch, there are some of
the most beautiful cottages that one could
desire. The green lawes, the flowers nodding in
the sea breeze, the elegant cottages themselves,
with the sea for a back-groun- d, make such a
picture as can hardly be imagined. Tbecottage
where Garfield died is one of the points of in-

terest, and the ecene he looked upon would surely
have restored him to health if such a thing had
been possible. Descriptions are dull reading at
best, rnd it would take something more than
word-paintin- g to do justice to this glimpse of
fairy land.

Surf bathing is, of course, the groat pastime
at the seashore. I can hear that swish and roar
of the waves on the beach as I write about once
every ten seconds. This is rather rapid work
for a landsman who undertakes to enter it for
the first time; be is tempted to postpone his
plunge until there is a more reposeful
state of things, and is likely to regard the briny
deep as a fraud when he is told that "it will not
be any more quiet than it is now if you wait a
week." If he has some experienced- - friend to
direct bim, he will dash at once beyond the
point where the waves break and then he will
find it rare sport if he is a swimmer. For one
who cannot swim I am inclined to think it is a
dangerous experiment, unless there is a rope
bandy. Yet ladies and children go out without
fear, and cases of drowning are of comparative-
ly rare occurrence. Quite an excitement was
created a few days ago by a lady being knocked
senseless by the force of a breaker. This is
something that ono would think would occur
more frequently than it does. Timid persons
insist on standing just about where
the waves break, and when an unusually
largo wave comes the shock is terrific. Even
when a person is out beyond this point and is
serenely bobbing up ond down there occasion-
ally appears a wall of water, say six feet high,
which bear down toward him with a very
threatening air. At such a time the bather has
three courses open to him; be can cither duck
down and go through the breaker head first, ho
cau brace himself with his shoulder toward his
adversary and try to stand the shock, or else be
can roake a more or less rapid retreat for terra
fir mu. The first time he tries to dire through a
breaker he will be surprised to find what a sim-
ple matter it is, and if he is a sensible man he
will follow that method ever after. If he adopts
the second course he may survive, but be will
not be eager to try it again. It is
in this position that a fellow gets
his breath knocked out of him. The plan of re-
treating from a breaker is least commendable of
all. The return of the previous wave impedes
your progress, and the first thing you know
there is a roar of many waters in your ears,
Stockton's principle of negative gravity comes
in, aud you proceed helplessly, hopelessly, and
promiscuously shoreward. About the time you
reach land, get your bearings, and try to ntand
up, there comes tbe return wave and wallows
you around in the sand and seaweed, inciden-
tally jamming a good deal of the former into
your eyes and ears. When you finally get out
of the toils, and stagger up the beach, you will
see a row of grinning lunatics sitting there, who
have just been waiting and longing for some
such exhibiiion as you have made of yourself.
The ead sea waves are not half so sad as the
fellow who has just been sat uoon by them, and
then laughed at by the heartless spectators.

The undertow is something that is frequently
mentioned in conuaction with surf-bathiu- and
it seems to me that it is a feature whose dangers
aro at once overrated and underrated. I don't
see what a cool-heade- d swimmer has to fear
from it and I don't soe how a person, who can-
not swim, dares to go into the surf alone at all.
As each large wave pasaes you there is a strong
set of the waters immediately afterwards to.
ward the sea, and if a person happens to be near
a bole or step-of- f in the sand, he is quite likely
to be swept into it. This need occasion no alarm
to a swimmer, as be can easily keep afloat until
the next wave carries him back toward the
shore. But it is not a pleasant sensation,
and it is easy to understand bow a timid
persoa might become confused and frightened,
especially when be finds himeelf drifting help-
lessly into tbe facu of a great, dark breaker,
capped with hissing foam. I have read some-
where of "an augry sea showing its teeth thro'
the waves." Such figures of sp-e- ch give a
wrong idea of the sea, I think To my mind
the most terrifying thought to a drowning man
must le the one that he is struggling with an
insensate thing, which has no interest in his
condition one way or the other; neither malice
nor pity. He is no more to it than one of the
pebbles on the sand, and the roar of the surf is
neither a ehout of victory nor a dirge.

That never-ceasin- g roll of the breakers is
more impressive than any writer has evtr been
able to tell. Byron'a apostrophe to the ocean is
tame by the e:ie ot it. If one must have some
quotation for such occasions there is none more
appropriate than:

"Woufd that my tongue could utter
The tLoutf&U that arise in me."

But in this practical sge there is little time
for poetry, and even the people who stand
solemnly along the beach, abandon at times
whatever of sober feeling and thought thuy may
have had. and make a plaything of tbe
bounding billows. There are various games
which may be played on the sand, but I think
the most exhilarating ono was invented by one
of our party since coming here. It consists in
following a receding wave a? far as possible and
then thrusting a stick into the sand. The other
members of the party then take turns in en-
deavoring to get the stick ont or else place
another one beyond it The game is, of course,
not interesting unless tbe players are dressed
in clothes which they do not want to
get wet. Before long some daring individual is
certain to be caught by the breakers, and the
sight of a full dressed man prancing about in
the wa'er and trying to keep both feet out at
once is very interesting to the other players.
The amusement is increased, of course, when
tho victim happens to be some one who has
rather held aloof at firet from siea childish
sports, and who has only condescended at last
to go Into it in oraer to illustrate some theory
which he has advanced regarding the waves.
You will notice, for instance, that three large
breakers often follow each other in immediate
succession; then there ensues a period of com-
parative calm. It is in the midlt of this calm
that yon presently observe the mancf theories
executing a double shufl'o with every outward
indication of being far from calm, owing to the
unaccountable appearance of an unobtrusive
little billow at the critical moment of Lis stick-
ing tho stick into tbe sand.

Crabbing in Shark r.'ver is not without its at-
tractions. Fishing in the surf with a "throw-out- "

line is sufiiciently fascinating to hold some
men on the beach all dhj; and for those who
prefer it there are the itls fishir.g boats, which
go out on the oceao frr miles and come, back in
the evening loaded vith boe fiih. You goon such
trios with the tderstanding that you must
stay out there. rck cr well, until the catch is
finished. Am' the prospect of 'rocking up and
down for bore in a dirty fishing boat, with a
sensation your stomach the extreme reverse

GRACE GREENWOOD IN LONDON.

The) Sea-Sid- e) Reaorta of Kn gland Types of
Iopl at Kogllsh Watering, riaeei.

Correer-ondene- e of the lndlanaoolla aonrnal.
London. July 20. American correspond-

ents in London, thii summer, have dwelt
with mournful empL&sia on the dull four-

teen days of social clipse - following ths
demise) of Emperor Frederick. - The Queen's
tdiet, though t m&ckicg of alsolatiim, hai, it
leeni, beoo generally obeyed. Most men and
soma women are inclined to respect such grief

for the lota of a son-in-la- Then the late Em-

peror was much liked and honeatlj respected by
English people of all classes. A liberal-minde- d

prince, without lax cr visionary idtaa, a eoldier,
without Jioccism, he was etery inch a man, to
whom the title cf king or emperor could not add
tno-xa- r V7by should they not morn for
mat vanubed life or magnificent possibilities,
and for the silent traeedy, the unspeakable pa-

thos cf its ending? Except that it ahed abroad
at the last an inspiring light of Christian hero-Is- m

and patience, it would he all loss, there
would be no legacy of consolation left.

The mourning of English royalty is doubtless
politically sineere, but (the Queen excepted)
scarcely profound in a human and homely way.
The fact that while the end was imminent, the
Prinee and Princess of Wales went, as nsual, in
stale to Aseot, and were called away from that
Scene of gayety and gamblineby the news of
the last mortal change, is significant. Catholic
fcrinces would have been at that solemn time on
their knees, in chapel or oratory, praying for
the restoration or eternal saltation of their great
iLinsman.

It seems to me that no one who taw Unser
Fritz as we saw him last, riding with bis royal
brothers in-la- w in the (Treat jubilee procession,
can be?rud?e his august ahade a little crape,
jome heartfelt rerret a few tears, eren. In
that incomparable body-guar- d of the croud
Queen, be was the noblest, the grandest figure;
loo digniGed and self-poise- d, perhaps, to be
pathetic, even to such as knew the man was
doomed that the skeleton hand was already
xlntchioe his throat.

1 hare been touched by hearing hew piously
the fashionable London ladies laid aside their
robes of many colors for aombre black valvet
and silk; how they have gone about mournfully
trail idp elouds of black lace and carrying weight
of jineling jet. But Froridence crams them
consolation In their woe stars their night of
loyal sorrow. Never, we read, wero diamonds
lean to such an advantage and in such profusion
in CoTent Garden Opera-hous- e as during the
late time of heavy mourning. The maimed
London season is driegin? its slow length alone
tinder this malapropos dispensation, and pres-
ently, if cot sooner, that town of towns will be
quite deserted by rank and fashion. But will
everything end? Will London be empty! Not
to any alarming? extent. Mold will not encrust
the stones of Hanover square, nor rust settle
on the altar-rail- s of tit. Georges. "Green
pastures' will not come to Piccadilly.
There is life enough left in London in August
to stock the world heroic, sinful, happy,
wretched, toiling, struggling, roaring, reveling
human life. Americans on their first visit, un-
fortunately belated, need not quite despair of
amusement. Certain theaters and the musio
balls are always open. Admittance is easily ob-
tained to the Tower, the Royal Mews and New-rat- e

Prison. Then there is "Madame Tons-Yaud- ,"

with an ever-fres- h supply, foreign and
domestic, of new and ghastly figures in the
Chamber of Horrors. If scientifically inclined,
there ia the great British Museum, where you
can walk yourself lame, and stare yourself
blind inspecting curiosities stuffed birds and
beasts, and pickled rcptiles.by the thousand,
tnammouth skeletons and mummies galore,
Assyrian monuments and stolen Elcr.ii marbles.
Then there is the glorious Kensington Museum
and the National Uallery-world- s of art and
beauty for you to exDlore. oh. my fortunate,

. belated countrymen aid women!
Hyde Park will EliH welcome you with a

'"lealth of greenery and cool shade, and if you
ha?en3, knowing friend alone to post you, yoa
will cot lfciis the gorgeous ducal turnouts and
bine-bloode- d aristocrats from the Drive or Row

the antiquated high-hun- g barouches, usually
yellow, conveying, with much pomp and circum-
stance of fostilions and powdered footmen, an-
tiquated dowagers, also usually yellow; and the
titled equestrians, bobbing up and down in the
Row, tb fair, plump Amazons packed into
what look like black bolster-cases-, very short
and very tight. But you will see other fair
equestriennes, as rich though not as rare, bob-
bing just as uncomfortably in just as tight and
short bolster-eases- , with just as eeneroua a dis-
play of booted feet, on just as bob-taile- d thor-
oughbreds, and with just as rotund and ru-
bicund papas, just ss rieid snd solemn grooms.

What our f riends will miss in the park will
be the meets of the coaching clubs by the Ser-
pentine, and the mornin? parades of the profes-
sional beautiea in the walk beside the Row.
Borne eight or nine summers ago people used to
flock to see the beautiful Mrs. Langtry strolling
up and down that promenade, looking very
sweet and modest, apparently unconscious that
she was running the gauntlet of curious and
critical, though mostly admiring observation.
During a certain hour daily she wa3 thus out

- for inspection. More graeious than royalty she
seldom dis appointed the people. Many whom I
knew went frequently to see her, and seemed to
find no impropriety in this generous public dis-pls- y

of the lady's glowing, flowerlike loveliness;
tn exhibition which, however, must have become
very monotonous work, not at all good fun, to
the benevolent beauty herself, before the season
was over. Those good English peoplo saw
nothing to object to in the freely manifested ad-

miration of a certain royal personage for the
aweet Jersey Lily, for had not the fair and vir-
tuous Princess been seen to bow to lm quite
graciously! But when, a few years liter, the
actress came home after her American triumphs,
and was seen riding in the Row with Albert
Edward on her right and young Albert Victor
pn her left, the same good loyal people shook
their heads in sorrowful disapproval. Yet it
was the same Lily, a little more expanded, its
delicate petals a little scorched by the footlights.
Mrs. Langtry is no longer the rage in Vanity
Fair, but to my mind she took a step upward
from Rotten Row to the stage, from idle to la
borious display. She is wise in her generation.

There has not been siace the Merry Monarch
an English prinee whose favor could compare

' In money value with the patronage of an intelli-
gent, free, independent American public, with a

' prince to set the fashion.
A midsummer Sunday in London is trying to

Americans after the continent. The whole
mighty metropolis to the unrececerate, non-chur- ch

going tourist "hath but an atbect drear."
But let him be patient At nightfall those "halls
of dazzling light," the gin palaces, are opened,
and "paint the town," not "red alone, but many
colors. There are miles on miles of this gor-
geous, ghastly illumination. Open on Sunday
are Hampton Court galleries and grounas, rich
in association with English history, and the
Zoological Gardens, richer in natural history. If
ever bondage was m&ie ea?y and "captivity
led eaptive." it is here in this paradise of birds
and bears, this lordly lion's court, this luxurious
reptilian retreat Here you see sanrians in their
beloved mud. seals on their rocks, beavers keep-
ing house comfortably, nominating contentions
of monkeys, Dorcas societies and Brow sing clubs
of parrots, and more snakes than were ever
dreamed of ont of an inebriate asylum. No, not
even in thrt, dog-- J ays need strangers in London
fear to be witbotxt the appliances of civilization
ind the consolations of religion. Dress makers,
Srurpsts. doctor both of medicine and divi-
nitydentists and undertakers, are there still
?eady to execute their orders with cheerful
alacrity. Visitors esn still take the eoacning
vxcursions l various interesting places. The
iholee is a littl embarrassing, but all routes
promise well. With a contented spirit and a
.ittle philosophy one can be jolly going almost
loywhere over there, in fine weather, if one
has a pleasant party and a drag some folks
haven't :

We V nowhat two English seaside resorts-Brig- hton

and Margate both very popular, bnt
differing widely in character. We ence spent
two weeks in Bnchton verv comfortably, but
rery stupidly. We had no friends with us, and
ss for a chance acquaintance with any one on
.he piers or esplanade, it was not to be tbtueht

f. Crowds were there of the stiffst, staidest,
cost nnsvmpathetic people imaginable.

They move on forever in Brighton on their
!eet pood, generous, serviceable feet or in
uun-ehair- s. Sometimes we met whole families

pater, mater, brave sons, fair daughters,
promenading as silent and joylers as a Blimber
boarding school. Sometimes they paused near
ns, very near, but seemed infinitely far away,
as they fixed cn us a true British stare,
blank, yet stern, which seemed to say. "I don't
ire you, yon know, and I don't like your looks."
Ah. Max (VRell, bravest wittiest, and most;trr ;r;st, how well you understand
ted paint ton sort of people!

0 Brighton is a pror erer plate than it was in the
time of the r.srghiy Prince Regent, but r.ot so
jolly as when under bis rollicking regime. The
only roliickers here now are the waves. It was
irererally tco rruch for comfortable bathing,
ard rash youcg people who wert out for a sail.
lsre-- e atd boastful, usually cams baeic ailentand
iuMuJ, having "suffered a sea change Into

thtng Jimp and stranr.
tt aun.rner, we wanted a little sea air,

s advuerf ns not to go to Mar- -
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Resorts Where Happy Xloosters Dream the
Summer llours Away.

Correspondence of the Indianapolis JonrnrX.
Nor es Beach, R. L, July 25. If I could gia

you just one whiff of this delicious Noyes
Beach air it would strengthen lungs, bead and
heart for the summer contest with the rays of
"Old Sol."

This projecting nook ii not well enough known
to draw the butterfly population of Block
island, which is just in view at the south of us,
or of Watch Hill, six miles by the beach road
towards the setting sun. Our pass-wor- d is "no
style," and rigidly do we keep tbe stern
law irretrievably passed before my advent
into their midst, by this coterie of literati, who
find the source of their river of success in the
pare air, salt water and general breeziness of
this spot When a man called Noyes had tho
good taste to select this stretch of beach and
the surrounding land for his home,
an acre could be purchased for a
bushel of potatoes. Here sprang up a numer-
ous progeny of the masculine gender, among
whom the cheaply accumulated acres were di-

vided, giving each sen a fine
farm. Unhappily, each proved more
improvident than the next; consequently before
many years passed, all was mortgaged and fin-
ally dissipated, leaving the old man and a beau-
tiful youcg daughter in possession of tbe old
homestead but little besides.

Love was young and romantic in those days,
and his master, Fate, caused the cherub god, in
n fanciful mood, to twine tbe maiden's line of
life with that of a young Indian brave who
eventually was forced to a medieval plan of
action, for he tore her from the father's arms
and by tbe friendly moon's light (this
neck of land is a favorite with the man
in the moon, for his smile and glance
of welcome to us are surpassingly lovely), rowed
across to Block island, where he reconciled his
love to a future with a mighty brave. No need
to tell of the father's sorrow, for 't;s a "twiee
told tale." But when he was "just away,r a
our friend, the Hoosier poet, expresses what
follows our final breath, even the old home and
fireside passed into other hands. Now tbe
quaint wooden structure, with its

beams, Equare open fire-place- s,

(which we desecrate on rainy days by hang-
ing the crane, on which soon boils the most
delightful taffy candy) high mantel shelf, many
romantic associations, but. alas! no spooks have
fallen into the good hands of Mr. John Taylor,
an eminent Brooklyn lawyer and ex-cit- y coun-
sel, who. with his family and friends, makes
this "happy hunting-ground- " (to us) ring with
college songs, much talk and langhter.

Nearer the great bed where Father Neptune
sleeps peacefully to-nig- ht guarded by the bright
moonbeams (so many Liliputians watching over
the giant chamber of this stormy Gulliver), one
can see three women of interest, on account of
good work done and many possibilities
for the future. My bright particular star in
this triangular constellation is Mrs. 2L E. Ames
(Elecnor Kirk), who for years has proved her
ability as newspaper correspondent, story writer,
critic and poet. Fresh from publication has
come to me a most useful little volume of here
(especially so to those who eat by what they
write), called "Periodicals Which Pay Contrib-
utors." As I sit with Eleanor Kirk in her sanc-
tum, and see the rapidly-develope- d "fine frenzy"
go on to piper, my admiration for this gray-haire- d

woman with young eyes, who has
been both mother and father to ber
children for many struggling years, is ever on
the increase. The constant companion of Mrs.
Ames is Caroline Le Hue, best known as the
compiler of "English as She Is,Taught," which
production was long attributed to America's
fuuny man, Mark Twain; but in truth he was
only an appreciative admirer of this book of
natural blunders. Mrs. Butts completes the
trio. She covers a goodly amount of space,
materially, by a considerable portliness, aud
mentally, by her poetical expression oT her
great love of nature; also by many appeals to the
childish heart of our time by charming stories
She leads a life of inwardness, aud although
agreeable to surrounding humanity, her sum-
mer days are spent in solitude, either on tbe
water (she is quite expert with the oars) or in
long walks. We are "so English, you know,w
down here that the walk to Watch Hill (sir
miles) is mere pastime. In the house with
me is one of tbe successful workers Indianap-
olis has sent out I mean Mrs. W. L. Moody,
whose novel, "The Tragedy of Drickwater," wa
can read with much local pride. I have jut
begun to read the MS. of her latest work with
a great deal of pleasure.

Doubt it as you may, still the fact remains,
for the present at least, men do abound with ns
in an amazing proportion for a seaside gather-
ing. However, the "gilded youth," even those
who were "hazers," are but shades in the eyes
of the girls when our accumulated romance
etri-ie- s into view in the shape of "My Horace,
my fisherman," as our young femininity call
the rugged, strong, handsome man who lives
in tho fishermen's hut on the edge of the beach,
and sponds his dars on the "briny deep," mur-
derous line in his hand.

The tan of twenty-si- x summers hat bronzed
his face and hands almost to match the brown
eyes, which are both honest and merry. These
eyes speak out to the world much truth and a
beautiful optimism, but behind all other ex-
pressions I have caught a glimpse of the regret
and yearning, mate to rugged strength, for
something more, for the boy can neither read
nor write. In our little community we have
considered pro and con the wisdom of taking
him from this humble lot and experimenting
with modern methods on him, but good sense
coming to the rescue our decision
is to let "well enough alone" not to spoil a good
fisherman for the sake of making a poor some-
thing else. You would realize tbe inherent
superstition of the native Rhode Islander could
you have seen and listened to this boy while he
related to me last night, in perfect seriousness
and with great mystery, the local myth of the
phantom ship, and of the only time it rose a
startling flame before his bewildered gaze. In
the days when the inhabitants of Block island
ruled by fire and the sword, the unfortunate
ship of an enemy ran ashore and
was grounded on the island coast, which we see
so plainly on clear days. The islanders seized
the schooner and burned her, then stood on the
shore in brutal glee, watching her go down, a
burning mass of wood, human flesh, cargo,
cries aud curses. Ever since this cruel act tbe
coast for miles around has been haunted by the
burning ship, and will continue to be so until the
last descendant of the wreckers expires. One
dark night our fisherman, Horace, stood on the
beach philosophizing in bis crude way.
when suddenly before him gleamed a brilliant
light very near shore. Thinking it a signal from
a distressed vessel, ho ueed his lungs vociferous-
ly in an offer of hc!p, "when what to his won-
dering eyes should appear" but an instantaneous
view of the burning ship, with all on board in
the death throes. Only one moment was the
dread phantom vbible, then did it sink from
sight as suddenly as it appeared into oblivion
this time, the fishermen think, for this appear-
ance was some years ago, and ever since it has
made itself delightfully scarce. What amuses
one especially concerning such fancies is
that the narrator is invariably the last and only
one living who was an eye-witnes- s. More-
over, it always happened so long ago, leaving one
no chanco to make acquaintance with the
spooks.

Tennis is popular as ever, books and ham-
mocks are numerous, but it is the sea which
holds our abiding love and attention. I lie in
my hammock with the best of literary inten-
tions, but my book gradually lowers from my
vision, until it rests with my whole being
in a dolce far niente of con-
tent, gazing over "the boundless wave." I
am in a waking dream of bliss. Permit me to
state, though, that it is not always a waking
dream, for the sweet restorer is ever at hand.
However, we are not utterly idle, for once a
week we meet for mutual aid in disentangling
the hard knots in a certain volume by U.
Browning. Some of the tender shoots rebel
against such labor, but our member from Bos-
ton enthuses after the manner of a true bean-eate- r.

Politically, we are standing on a vast field of
disiussion, "through which rum a stone fence;
thereupon sits the mugwump baby, fat
and complacent just now, dressed in the long
robe of civil-servic- e reform, cooing and laugh-
ing at the flock of blue birds hopping and
whistling to keep up pluck on one side, and tbe
strutting red-bird- s on the opposite, rending
their throats with screams of free trade. Tbe
bine color shows brighest just now because of
msjontv and feminine tongues, but we middle-
men, true ta our mugwump tribe, keep up "a
devil of a thinking." Among the boarders at
the one hotel is a party ot Indianapolis
people, who are experiencing much satis-
faction over tbeir friendship for General
Hsrrison. Just above their table in the dining-roo- m

tangs a large picture of the Republican
candidate for the first office a shrine for ber
worship.

Of course we have The Quick or Tbe Dead in
our midst that which verges on to forbidden
fruit is bound to be everywhere. The other
day, when assembled on the veranda, taking
cur midday siesta, a yeuog girl from the West,
full of pranks, rushed up in front of us. giving

Tbe Reception Given Gov. Gray A Pleasant
Occasion and a Good Deal of Dress.

Correspondence of the Icdiananolis Journal.
West Baden, Ind., July 25. West Baden

Springs was in a blaze of glory last night. Gov.
Isaac P. Gray was tendered a reception, and it
was a perfect suecess. The weather was all
that could be desired, the decorations were ar-

tistically beautiful, and the costumes of the la-

dies models of beauty and elegance. At about
half past 8 o'clock Gen. Thomas IL Nelson ad-

dressed the company in his inimitable styla.
His remarks were listened to with profound at-

tention, frequent applause intervening. He
spoke of the greatness of oar country, hjer mag-

nificent institutions, and the blessings we enjoy
under ber noble Constitution. He spoke of his
travels in foreign lands, and said that .from
all bo had seen of the laws, governments,
and society of other countries, ours, he was con-

vinced, was the greatest country on earth.
These sentiments brought forth rounds of ap-

plause. When General Nelson had finished, the
Governor rose, and, as soon as the applause
which greeted him bad subsided sufficiently, he
began to speak. Perfect silence fell upon his
first words. He spoke cf the intense pleasure
he felt at this testimonial of esteem and affec-

tion on the part of his friends who were gath-
ered at West Baden. He said he was entirely
sensible of the kindly feelings which bad
prompted this tribute, and he wished to express
his sincere thanks therefor. Then be
spoke ot our great State, Indi-
ana, foremost in all that is good
and great. But I cannot expect to express
all he said nor the way he said it Everybody
was delighted. When he had finished he was
led into the grand ball-roo- where hand-shakin- g

and kindly words soon put everybody in tbe
most charming humor. Some ot tbe men of
Orange county walked many miles to shake the
Governor's hand, and they got as hearty a shake
and as kind a word as the finest broadcloth dude
in the house. After the reception the proces-
sion, led by Governor Gray nod Miss
Florence Mallott, took its way to the great dining-

-room, where the dancing was to be, at the
ball-roo- m would not accommodate half tbe
dancers. The Governor danced, too, and be can
dance as well as make good speeches. Every-
body joined in the grand march just preceding
the erst quadrille. The musio was inspiriting,
and soon pretty feet were keeping time to its ex-

quisite measures. The ladies were in
full evening dress, the gentlemen be-
ing in regulation suits for evening.
The following named ladies and gentlemen as-

sisted Governor Gray in receiving the guests:
Mrs. Judge Macy, Mrs. A. M. Green,
Mrs. V. T. Malott Mrs. David Kabn,
Miss Carrie Malott. Miss Florence Malott,
Mrs. Chas. Pierce, Mrs. W. P. Richards. Miss
Romie Braden, Mies Emma Wood, all of Indian-
apolis; Mrs. Judge Bicknell, New Albany; Mrs.
W. It Woodard. Chicago; Mrs. W. C. Winstand-ly- ,

Bedford; Mrs. L. W. Sinclair. West
Baden Springs; Miss Alice Welborn,
Princeton; Miss Cornelia Welborn, Prince-
ton: Mrs. James Parvin. Evansville;
Miss Mattie Isaacs, Walla Walla, W. T.
Dr. J. Ross Pennington presented the guests
to the Governor, assisted by Mr. David Kabn,
H. P. Wasson, C. W. Pierce, W. G Woodard,
Judge Bicknell, It W. Lanean, Albert Messing,
Mr. Ed Springer and others.

Mrs. L. W. Sinclair wore black lace, dia-
monds; Mrs. W. It Woodard, blue and whits
china silk, diamonds; Mrs. V. T. Malott, helio-
trope India silk, point lace, diamonds; Miss
Florence Malott, elegant pink silk and tulle cos-
tume, pearls; Miss Cornelia Wellborn, esa
foam and ashes of roses silk, point lace, pearls;
Miss Romie Braden, cream silk, point lace;
Miss Blanche Kabn, Nile green faille, bronze
plush waist, point lace, diamonds: Miss Edith
Kahn, buttercup moire, point lace, dia-
monds; Mrs. David Kahn, black lace over
moire, jet passementerie, diamonds; Miss
Carrie Malott, blue mull, lace, pearls;
Mibs Katherine Malott. pink China silk, lace aud
diamond ornaments; Lillian Sinclair, white
mull, ornaments beauty and grace; Mrs. Win-standl- y,

black lsce, diamonds; Miss De Wolf,
cherry-colore- d point d' esprit costume with
sleeves and drapery of tulle; Miss Isaacs, sea-she- ll

pink silk. sapDhire bodice, sleeves of pink
tulle, opals, Mrs. C. V. Swan, black tulle, jet
ornaments: Miss Minnie Pierce, Nile-cree- n silk,
point lace; Miss Kregloe, white albatross and
blue surah; Miss Birt white cashmere and
surah, point lace; Mrs. Parvin, black
lace, diamonds; Mrs. Kregloe, ashes
of roses silk, point lace, diamonds;
Mrs. Richards, ciegant black silk costume
trimmed with passementerie, ornaments dia-
monds; Mrs. Charles T. Jenkins, black lace,
cardinal trimmings, diamond ornaments; Miss
Kate Hansen, embroidered mull, corsage cf nat-
ural flowers; Mrs. Jas. II. McXeeley, elegant
black siik, lace and diamonds; Mrs. G. A. Wells,
exquisite black lace dress, point applique garni-
ture, diamond ornaments: Mrs. Charles Pierce,
rich silk and passementerie, lace garniture; Miss
Minnie Pierce. cream albatross, point
lace, diamonds; Mrs. Ben Wile, Lou-
don smoke silk, plub, diamonds; Mrs.
Joe Wile, black satin and jet, diamonds;
Mrs. Sim Simmons, Louisville, Ky.. white lace
overdress, diamond ornaments; Miss Ada Dan-
iels, cream nun's veiling, ornaments pearls; Mrs.
R. M. WalKer, pink silk, lace and diamonds;
Mies Maud Allen, black lace, diamonds; 31 rs.
Franc Kett, of Cincinnati, O., a beautiful
Swedish lady, was dressed in eUzant black lace
over a rich silk; Mrs. Kischbaum, costume of
black silk, lace and jet, diamond ornaments;
Mrs. Jas. C. Gilbert, elegant costume of silk,
point laeo and diamond ornaments: Miss C
Rosenheim, blue silk, diamonds; Liilie Rosen-
heim, cream silk, diamonds. Ella Swan.

Dangerous Proceedings.
MiunrapolH Tribune.

If William was half the Emperor he pretends
be would go home and let his mother out of
quod instead of wandering about England kiss-
ing men who may have bombs in their whisk-
ers.

A Famous Doctor
Once said that the secret of good health
consisted in keeping the head cool, the
feet warm, and the bowels open. Had
this eminent physician lived in our day,
and known the merits of Ayer's Tills
as an aperient, ho would certainly have
recommended them, as t-- many of his
distinguished successors are doing.

The celebrated Dr. Farnsworth, of
Norwich, Conn., recommends Ayer'a
Pills as the best of all remedies for

Intermittent Fevers."
Dr. I. E. Fowler, of Bridgeport,

Conn., says: "Ayer's Pills are highly
and universally spoken of by the people
about here. I make daily use of them
In my practice."

Dr. Mayhew, of New Bedford, Mass.,
says : " Having prescribed many thou-sau- ds

cf Ayer'a Tills, in my practice, I
can unhesitatingly pronounce them the
best cathartic in use."

The Massachusetts State Assayer, Dr.
A. A. Hayes, certilies : " I have made a
careful analysis of Ayer'a Pilh. They
contain tho active principles of well-know- n

drugs, isolated from inert mat-
ter, which plan is, chemically speaking,
of great imiortance to their usefulness.
It injures activity, certainty, and uni-
formity of effect. Ayer's Pills contain
no metallic or mineral substance, but
the virtues of vegetable remedies In
skillful combination."

Ayer's Pills,
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass-Sol- d

by all Dealer la Medicine.

ACROSS THE OCEAN.

An Indianapolis Tourist Describes Ills Vo-
yageAmerican Politics on Shipboard.

Correspondence of the Irdiananolls Journal
Glasgow, Scotland, July 1L Although thou-

sands of miles away from our own good city and
surrounded by countless sights and suggestions
to attract our thoughts, we have still uppermost
in our minds the friends at home. Many times
on our sea voyage have we longed to bear the
cry, "Indianapolis Journal all about the polit-
ical situation and base-ba- ll score." How tena-
ciously and unconsciously we carry out our
habits of life. To illustrate: One gentleman
has appeared every morning regularly at the
breakfast table with the same copyQof-- the
Tribune of June 30, and seemed to read it with
such deep interest that the other passengers
envied him hU late news.

After a visit to some of the New York hospitals
we perfected our arrangements for sailing, and
July 30 we steamed down North river past the
beautiful statue of Liberty, with a look back up
East river at the grand suspension bridge, that
link of iron between the sister cities New
York and Brooklyn. As we passoa under the
shadow of the Goddess, with her uplifted arm,
she seemed to wish a God-spee- d and safe voyage
to our grand steamer, the Furnessia. We have
bad it, with, of course, the conventional storm,
sea-sicknes- s, games on deck. Fourth of July cele-

bration, whale, iceberg, meeting of steamers,
fastest day 'a run, feeing of your attentive stew-
ard, concert for the benefit of sailors' orphans,
and the anomaly at the piano, who sang Scotch
ballads till we wished him "wY bis lada
and lassies" along with the sharks and porpoises
sporting in the mighty deep. Then we bad im-
pressive services on each Sucday, with collec-
tions for the life-savin- g association. There was
a suspicion that this latter really meant the
ship's cooks, but I, for one, came so near being
starved that to give it to them wouldn't be fair

the fare was too bad. Then we had our
"Jonah" on board, this time in the shape of an
old fellow who had crossed the pond almost as
many times as he took times to tell it. and was
consequently dubbed Captain. If you had
comfortably located yourself in your steamer
chair ou the protected side of the smoke-stac- k

where you could keep warm and enjoy the un-
speakable delights and surprises of a guide-
book, there would the "Jonah" surely follow
yon and relieve your bopod-fo- r quiet with
such remarks as "aid you get that book from
the ship's library? Do you play the piano? I've
been across forty-si- x times, you haven't; this is
your first time. I know, why don't you walk is
good for your liver, don't chew no? Why don't
you play shuffle board!'' Stop, Captain, ''said I,
driteo to desperation, youve't hit it. I do know
something about that. I've been in the shuftling-of- f

business for some time, and if you don't leave
me alone I'll make more than a chestnut out of
this threat." The "Captain" was universally
persistent, till one day our Scotch captain gave
a long, loud whistle, and immediately out of
every hatchway, gangway, aud through every
door came running sailors, stewards, cooks and
officers in all a complement of one hundred
men. It was the summons to the fire drill and
to lowering the life boats, which practice is gone
through with once on each trip, providing the
weather is fine and pretty so that the tars will
not be in danger of getting wet. Weil, the
signal was next giyen to let the life-boat- s over
the side of the steamer: The sailors pulled,
tugged, "he-hoed- ," their Scotch captain stamped
his feet, rushed to and fro. and talked as kindly
to the toilers of the deep as any mad Scotchman
could under the circumstances, but the chains
were rusty and the ropes could not be pulled as
skillfully an at a political primary, aud one of
the boats failed to swing. Our Captain Jonah
climbed into the boat to give his advice when
crash bang a rope had broken, the boat
dropped, and overboard went the Jonah. The
engines were stopped, and the sailors leisurely
fished up the the unfortunate out of the briny
deep by the seat of bis tweeds, having attacked
him from behind. Since then he has not been
seen, although his clothes have had time to dry
out

The red-lette- r day of the voyage was, as you
of course can guess, the Fourth of July! This
day we celebrated with all the enthusiasm of
true born patriots. But the eaptain was no
patriot, and we had no fire-work- s, although
various unbroken packages of firecrackers wero
displayed. The celebration was opened by a
general procession aronnd the deck, about --CO
first-cabi- n passengers marching to the chimes of
Yankee Doodle, played on bagpipes. Then the
orator of the day. Professor Elson, held forth
with some remarks which were well received.
He finished by reading the following original
verses, which aside, from the Biblical quotations,
the exact correctness of which the twelve min-
isters aboard insisted on questioning, was de-

clared most timely:

ODE TO

Let poets inspiration borrow
From broken hearts bowed down vith grief;

I sing a deeper, truer orrowr
And one without relief.

Whore food and comfort are rejected.
Where life is palled in black despair.

Limp, hopeless, woe-begon- dejected
That is the nial de mer.

Hark to yon ncte of sad bcreaval,
In dismal, baleful monotones,

Upheaval follows on upheaval.
Each intermixed with groans.

The vietim with a manner frantic,
Doth hasten to the Tassel's side,

Sends articles to the "Atlantic,"
Yet feels no thrill of pride.

He thinks upon St Fanl's epistles.
And full ot angui-- h is his cup.

As loud the gale around him whistles.
The text "Cast ye them up."

He wishes he could find the rarty.
That scoundrel and deceitful knave,

Who wrote in such a manner hearty,
Bright poems of the ocean wave.

One wish within his heart burninsr;
Others of many things hf.vo dearth.

While he has but a single j earning,
lie only wants the earth.

The Declaration of Independence was next
read, followed by general sinking of "America."
Then came the various games and contests,
ptizes being given to the successful contestants.
The ladies ran a potato rate. A number of po-
tatoes are eut in two. and placed at regular in-

tervals along the deck. The word is given, and
each ladr begins picking up the potatoes, one at
a time, and putting then?, in a basket. The
lady getting through firtt wins the game.
Pitching quoits, an international contest
between Scotch, English and Americans, was
won by a Uoosier. as was also one of the
other games. "Marching through Georgia" was
sung, and then followed the tug of war between
the Seotch and Americans. This lat game
came near stirriog up the little remaining bile
which had not been offered to Neptune. Ten
strong Americans were pitted against ten sturdy,
earnest Scotchman. The word was given and
the tug began. It was fairly won by the former
when one overzealous compatriot braced his foot
against the ship's railing and a foul was de
ciarod. On second trial the Sectch dragged our
anchor Br end man off his feet, and the game
was given to them. Excitement ran high at
the decision and ill feeling was only averted by
the prompt announcement of the presidential
election, lltpresentativea of the four candi-
dates were clamorous in soliciting votes, and
lots cf fun and amusement was caused. I, as
the proud representative of Harrison hsd, in an-
ticipation ot some event of this kind, taken
along with me from home a large portrait cf
rMirsfavorlta rr"-- SLIM honest . MB l - 'a . ut tobrr,,"',tt-eH-0?ri1-t!,- i

"

all


